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PROLOGUE 
Spoken by Mr. FUNNY Ar. 


IKE ſome richTreaſure, long centeal'd from fi 
L „ e to 2h 
This noble s Oo ng lected long bad 
IF. . 
And as it once st ate ag 
So ſmall the Damage it from Tiing receiv'd, 
The fighte# Touch the Injury retriev'd. 

Fe change the ancient for the modern Dreſs, 
But not the Matter with more force expreſs : 
The nervous Sertiment no requires ; 
That boldly 2 [peaks what IV in pires. 

The Britiſh Confitution, /o mac priz'd, 

Jon ee, by one bad Man was almoſt ſacrific'd. 
fron large Advances made, 
And foul 10% was become a Trade. 
Our darling Liberty, our Rights, our Laws, 
Subverted to f1 the Mimon's Canſe. 
And = lin, He 
ev” 4 art 
| Moomacue, ied by by a Patriot 
— Guardian Angels of a finking Land 
their lov'd Country wretched State, 
— reſolv d to ſnatch ber from ber Fate : 
one bold Puſh ber Liberties to ſave, 
Or in ber Ruins find o glorian Grave. 

The King is told. —— The Royal Touth gives Ear, 
| Hud like a prudent Monarch grants their Pray'r. 
The Laws revive. —— The Mon fer is caft down : 
This ſaves the People's Freedom, and bis own. 

Our faithful Annals thus tranſmit to Fame, 
4 Villain-Stateſman, vet the King te blame. 


Science at Home declin d, 
in d. 


Dramatis 


SOS FFFFFFPF EN 


— n a x1 
cute, and Niece to Serjeant C Miſ Price. | 
Citizens, Quards and Attendants. | 


SCENE, Nottingham. 


FALL of MORTIMER. 


ACTI, SCENEL 
The Court of King Edward. 
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DN What rr 

cr Aung la of his Anceſtors, * 
To fear him, or ſuſpect his Reſolution ? 
Proclaim OE EY Enos peoves hate * 

riend, 
my bleeding Coun 

Fury de this noble Heat, s 
a Sea of Blood for her Deliverance. 
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u baniſh 
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And 
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MY 
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| ou you give the Reins 

To fach may hwy of 
Obſervers plac'd about us, 


die, wou'd ſearch our Souls? 
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There is a Time, | 
When Heaven will do us Right for all our Woes , 
And if the Orphans crys, Widows Tears, 


The Blood of Innocents which ſtain the Land, 

Can haſten Vengeance, ſure it's drawing nigh. 
L. Mount. Tü full three Years fince Mortimer 

Began to lord it o'er us by the Queen's vile Favour. 

He ſtalks as on a Mountain by himſelf, 

Whilft we creep humbly in the Vale below, 

And eye, and curſe, what we're afraid to reach at. 

Sir Rob. Hol In this ſhort Space, he and his 

Brother-Devil 
Have made, undone, new fram'd, ſhuffled and toſt 
up antient r our native Soil 

often, t ſtaggers 
Under the heavy Babette Chete ' 
L. Mount. What are our Princes? what the 

Nobles now ? | 
Are they not Vaſlals to this Upſtart's State? 
No more the Fame of our Nobility | 
Be call'd in Mind, who, when uſurping Powers 
Did but attempt to innovate our Laws, . 
With their keen Swords like Guardian Angels 
And kept the Harpies from the ſacred Fruit. 

Sir Rob. Hol. Is it not fatal to reſiſt his Will? 
Nay, none muſt ſmile if Mortimer be fullen. 
Curſe on his Pride Why ſhould we brook it longer? 
Why don't we boldly tell the King our Thoughts, 
And make him Great in ſpite of evil Counſel ? 

Sir T. Del. There will be Mortimer in every State, 
Some Favourite Villain to oppreſs the Subject, 


Ard fell to Knaves what honeſt Men ſhould have, 


Who loſe their Right only for being poor. 
The largeſt Pride is ſt ill his deareft Friend; 
He values not the Credit of his Prince; 


Therefore *tis juſt, 


Pesaro 


F 
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The King Rar Mow haw amncdbe | i 
Who tis t ps the Scepter in hi 
And how the moſt laviſhly doch waſte 
His vaſt Revenue on this Mortimer. 

L. Momt. Nay he not only drains the Royal 
But robe ham of his brighter Part, his Glory 

un . 

This Stateſman deals his Childiſh Politicks, 
As tho' the Nation were a Pack of Boys, 
And thinks this gawdy, Out-fide of a Piece, 
Dreſsd up in Tawdry, Foppiſh Garb, muſt pleaſe: 
It may indeed the vitiated many; 
But ne'er the folid Few. 


rig „„ 
nave 
of Peers and Commons; 


9 

or who in iament not his 

m 
Lord Mount. Shame on thoſe mercenary Souls 

that brook it, 

And ſordidly give up their Country's Honour. 

In vain, our Edgar, Wikiam, , urg'd 

Pretenfions juſtly, on the Scottzfþ Crown: 

In rain, did Kenneth, Malcom, Wilam pay 

ons Tg to ot EIT, 

Since that long that Ragman Roll of Peers, 

Of Prelates, and of all Eftates of Men; 

That written Teftimonial of nce, 

at a Time, 

wou'd have 

ling Fame — Had we but 


d 


, forfooth, by Articles we're ia d. 
Sir Rob. Hal. My Lord, this mean, fabadlive, 
This vile ing thoſe that us d to intreat, 
But ſuits the Avarice of his narrow Soul. | 
He Gluts his private Views, — Cues 
! 
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Alas! are never ht of but to feed 
His vaſt immeaſurable Luft of Gain. 
Lord M. unt. A Cauſe fo foul, muſt foul Effect: 


produce. 
The Virtues glowing in a Patriot's Breaſt, 
Semble to much of Heaven to in his; 
But what amazes moſt, Frie is this: 
That not the ſacred Gown nor learned Robe, 
Are unpolleted with his ſervile Arts 
Sir Tho. Dela. If as ſometimes he meets a knotty 

Point, 
Which will not ſtretch to what his Need requires 
LT l 
Begg) their kind Interpretation of it , 
Tow necethey, nay, how devel 33s | 
When the tive &th' Crown is pinch'd 
Within the Clutches of the griping Law, 
To eaſe the Royal Power, and give it Freedom. 
If they comply not, then his Greatneſs culls 
From out the Scum o'th* Inns of Chancry, 
. — of each Court; 

ve run 7 ts 
Andthele he makes his lard Ex tors: 
Theſe, as t ily perform their I 
He puts into their Places who refuſed — 
Same have the Fortune to aſcend the Bench; 
But when they're ſuch Proficients in their Art, 
They'd baffle Truth, tho? never fo well back d, 
And dare the il in his own Poſſeſſion. 
* Juſtice and Honeſty have left the 

| 

The Reverend Clergy too forget their Function; 
For when this haughty, clamorous Mortimer, n 
At any Time wod'd make the Publick Good 
The Tool to work his Ends withal, oh, then! 
He calls ſome ſmooth-tongu'd Prelate to his Aid, 
Who, with elaborate Text political, | 
Spic'd up and down with grave Divinity, 
Preache s his Medley Doctrine to the Crowd. 
ung an. 
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Since Prieſts have interfer'd with 
Matters. | 

The Cuſtom of their Anceſtors they flight, 


2 


temporal 


An GP their Shirts of Hair for Robes of 


Thus Luxury and Intereſt rule the Church 
Let's ſtem the Current of this furious Tide: 
Our Country is the Parent of us all; 
And ſhall we talk away the precious Hours, 
vey 9 vile Hangmen ſtretch her on the 
? 
Let's force young Edward's Safety with our Swords, 
And cut-off all the Holds, which bar his Glory. 
* Dela. Bleſlings upon thee for this generous 
eart. 
From hence my Fears and Jealouſies — be 
? 
The net the Soul of Honour new reviv'd, 
Which for ſome Years, as once the Romans did, 
Withdrew thyſelf into a willing Exile. 
Action, there will be Fuel for thy Fire, 
Great as thy Spirit courts, and worthy of thee. 
The Matter's ready, and the Engine fixt, 
Many prepar'd, aud eager for the Work; 
But Place and Time forbid the telling more 
The Darling comes. 
Enter Guards, Gentlemen, Turrington and Nevill, 
| followed by Mortimer. 
Waiters. Make wav there. 
Guards. Room for his Lordſhi | 
L. Mount. See, how the Toad ſwells with his own 
il n Lord, 
Sir 1 ou forget. 
L. Mount. Pm lent. « 
Mort. Turrington. 
Terr, . Your Pleafure. 
[ Petitioners kuceling with Papers. 
Mort. What arethofe Men, who bend their Knee 
to us? 


They ſeem as W 


Turr. 


Whilft Piety and Conſcience dwell in Caves. 
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Turr. So they are indeed; from ſeveral Towns 
Cities and Boroughs they are come, 
Humbly imploring you wou'd intercede 
For their loſt Charters to the incens d Queen., 

Mort. That's the Chancellor's Buſineſs. 

Tur. They know your Intereſt greater, and en- 

treat it. 

The Judges have annull'd them; and unleſs 
Your Goodneſs can prevail, man a Town, 
By their own Faults incurr'd, will fall to Ruin, 
And be a Wilderneſs— Thouſands of Familie 
Now in the way of Life, muſt ſtarve and 
Mort, Their ancient Charters by the = 
: forfeited ; 

But I will ſtuly how to get 'em new Ones. 
Our Time is ſpent in ſetting Things anght, 
This Kingdom wants it, and I am it's Friend. 

Lo, Mount. Was ever Pride, or b 

this? 

Mart. Nevill! . would thoſe People have? 
2 May it of bot Honour, 

hey are Fe — of the adjacent Corporations: 

They all all of them have Voices at Elections, 
iſe for the Parliaments to come 

They Neill chuſe none but what the Court ſhall like. 

Mort. Tis well, and we take Notice of their 


Wiſdom —— 
See that you give em welcome as becomes us: 
Such Subjects muſt not want Encouragement, 
And Mortimer be living. 
Lord Monnt. Unheard-of dence! 
Sir To. Dela. My Lord, we are obſerv'd Zee 
how he eyes us! 
Nor are we ſafe while we ſtand trifling here. 
Lord Mount. Why, let him eye us till his Balls 
His Joke may fr ht thoſe have Dependance on him. 
1S S ma t thole on 
Mort. Ha! What faid he) 
Turr. Sir. 
Mort. Lead on. 
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"Ms be moves is met by Mountacute, who fronts 
; flare at each other, and joftle. 
Ha! joſtled. 


L. Mount. I find the Man is than theRo 

Sure elſe he might have ſtrutted clear of me. 

Mort. Thou art a froward Peer ! 

L. Monnt. Thou art a vain one'--Nay, frown not, 
Mortimer 

Thy Terror's loſt on me. 

Look big upon thoſe Baſtard Exliſ Men, 

Who tamely yield their Rights and Charters up, 

And ſwear to pick a Parliament— who ſell 

Our Freedoms, Perſons and Eftates, nay Rights 

Of Kings, to gain a ſhort-liv'd ſmile — — 


But th Eagle ſeldem condeſcends, I think, 
To combat with the Paſſion of a Wren ! 
L. Mount. I tell thee Boaſter, that my Veins do hold 
A nobler, richer, purer, Blood than thine, 
_ Thy Words are Air, which no Impreſſion 
e 
$ Boys hurl Stones in Water, and fo loft. 
L. Mount. So Men ſhun Provocations under 
Proverbs. | 
Mort. Shun thee, Wretch! I pity thee! 
I. Mount. I fcorn thy Pity and contemn thy Hate. 
Sir Tho. Dela. Nay, Mount acute — 
L. Mount. Rot his proud Spirit oh, that I had 
thee forth 
On ſome wide Plain to hunt thy haughty Soul, 
Diſtant from all Protection but thy Sword's! 
There thou ſhou'd'ſt find 
Thy Mothers Felly dwells ongue 
y Mother's Folly dwe n thy T — 
Thou cam ſt from School — 
Fye, Boy, fye! 


L M : 
of 8 Stateſman! Stateſman! thou Engineer 


B 2 I. 


8 The Fall of Mozriunzs. 
L. Mount. Rail on, and ſpend thy Gall, malicious 
Thing, whoſe's Nurie's Mk Rl hangs upon thy 


Li . ſhou'd be ſcourg 


'd to Manners. 
Mount. The King ſhall know thee. 

Mort. Then he'll know himſelf. 

L. Mount. Arrogance, I ſhall meet thee. 

Mort Beware the Thunder, Child, tis ny 1 

1 art fo, like Lightning, PII fore. 
run t 3 ä 

And if thyſelf thou dart a Thunder prove, 

Follow me, Mortimer, and Fil thank thee Fove. 

[Exeunt Mount. Dela. and 
ITiurr. Had you not Patience as you have the Power 
Of an offended Deity, this Language ſure had been 


his laft. 
IT watch? L E 
NEFF 


Had laid his reaking Heart beneath his Feet. 


Such Indignities call for Reſentments 


No leſs than * my plainnefs, Sir 
For here I propheſy, unleſs you os g 
This Serpent's Egg before the Monſter's hatch'd, 
*T will bring Deſtruct ion on your ſelf and Friends. 
Mort. Ithank ye, and am happy in yourService: 
The Babler I deſpiſe —he ſhall de puniſh'd — 
The Envy that his canker'd Breaſt is big with, 
By peeping on it's ſelf ſhall work his Ruin. 
$o Dogs behold the Luſtre of the Moon 
And ſo run elpiog backwardinto Madneſs.[ Exennt 
1 ene changes to a Tavern, 
Diſcoverirg Oldſtile, Felt and Frame, at a Table 
with Bottle and Glaſſes before them. Gr 
Felt. Who, ſay you, Neighbour Oldfile, has paid 
for this Peace? SAY 
Oldfile. Why, the Scots — 7 Faith, Mortimer 
has humbled their Pride they were forc'd to come 
down 30 Thouſand good Marks to make up the 
Loff-s they did us laſt Year in the North. | 
Felt. Right and good Reaſon they ſhould — Why 
ſhould we always pay the Piper and never W * 


Nev. You are too merciful too full of Goodneſs: 


al .,. wo... i.D4b 
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Frame. Let me tell you, this is a lucky Dance for 
him: I don't know but he has danc'd his Neck out 
ö But how long, ia 
they, is it to laſt? 
Felt. Ay.hewlegio] —＋ there's the @ nere! 
J hate your Stop-gaps were never good for 
I England. This putting off the evil Day for A while 
the Spirits, which & Long-ren are the BBR 
the Spirits, which at n are i 
both of the Body and — 
Oldfle. True, Nei elt, putting off the 
evil "does but make it fall the heavier at lg: 
Tis a Sort of being Brow-beaten; but 
hope that's not the preſent Cafe. This T 
not ſeem calculated to ſerve a Turn indeed; 
ſee our Princeſs Foanof the Tower is gi 
riage to the Son of King Robert of 
| P 
is: ne 


84K 


x, IT 
, = you 
in Mar- 
as 2 
of their laſting Friendſhip, beſides the Mo- 
rame. at that Kate, t 

a Fortune for her, and we have been both courted 
for Peace and for Marriage. * 
Felt. Why, that's quit as it ſhon'd be, Maſter, 
Frame. England, in political Love, ſnou'd be like a 


handſome — 1 oman, that has abundance of 
Admirers about her, and 1s courted for her Merit 


2 
Id ſtile. She's a gallant Lady, and deſerves a Brim- 
mer. Come Neighbours 
[Fils a Glaſs and fongs. 
I Sed f Eclat a of Trade. 
For Sa n 7 
May bis FB. be few; 
bis Friends be great and true. [| Drinks. 
Felt. | Sings. ] 
+ But if mending up the Sta'e 
He bas wrought with Tinker's Tools, 
May a Gibbet be bis Fate, | 
"Nor we no longer be bis Fools. Drinks 
Frame. [drinks] I can tell you, Neighbours if 
theſe Lines ſhould come true, I a good Num- 


* F 1 


S F388. 


„ 
-— 


10 The Fall ef Mos rin. 


ber of us Stocking Weavers would ſpare a Day 
_——_— 88 — N for 
I twear, Pm mightily pleas'd with the 
Its Fart 12 Come, let's have it aver 


again in Chorus. 
Dey all fll their Glaſſes and ſong. 
But if mending up the State, 
He has wrought with Tinkers Tools, 
—_— Gibbet be bis Fate, 
or we no longer be bis Fools. [All drink. 
Enter Bumper. 


merry, Gentlemen Pm glad 

to for Ton — or I have not ſeen a Ci- 
tizen ſmile this many a Day. 

Old ile. Bleſs you Man, who wou'd not ſmile at 
an honourable Peace? Why, it wou'd make Gra- 
ks - ſay Ah 

Sir ? N 

+ you but know the Bottom! > 

* Bottom ! Why, I was told it had no Bottom 
at 

Old file. Come, come Maſter „this is car- 
* your Spleen to Mortimer a little too far — 

e all of us have had Reaſon to blame his Manage- 
en but what of that? Becauſe 
he has been black, do you think he muſt always be 
fo? You fee he 
he has taken the 


apace; — let me tell you, 
right Sow by the Ear this bout: 

This Piece is a n Ne, no, 19 

bang d, or never fo 2 before, I can't 

help ſpeaking well <> 

Felt. Why, ay right, as you ſay ; he ſo ſeldom 

does well, that one ought to praiſe him when it 


does come into his Noddle. But how comes Maſter 
Bumper to be fo out of Humour at this Peace ? 
Mortimer does not uſe your Houſe, eh, Neighbour! 

22 No, no, he's too great to uſe my Houſe 
now; but Pye known the Time when he was glad 
to come to't. But twill come home, I warrant —- 


to 


there are Things to my Knowledge going forward 
will make him himſqueak ;— tis not the Fever wil fave 
him. Old file. 
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Oldfile. Say you ſo? Methinks, I want to know 
what Flaw they can fiad in a Peace that was both 
pray d for and paid for. 

Felt. Ay, prithee, Dumper, Let's know the Bot- 
tom, as thou wert ſaying, if there be any. 

Bumper. To ſuch as us indeed it ſeems clear e- 
nough at Top, But thoſe whe ſee Matters, 
ſay it has a confounded muddy Bottom. — Why? 
A. Lord Monntacute told me this Morning, 
when I went to carry his Lordſhip a Taſte of fome 
Wines, that it was only a little ſhifting Expedient 
of Mortimer's; for ſays he, King Robert never held 
it good to be at Peace with England, but for his own 


Frame But pray what is that ſame ? 


Dumper. Why, you know that he's ge hated, 
and fo ſaysmy Lord, he has purchas'd this Toy on- 
ly to pleaſe the People. 


Felt. Nay, how can that be? — the Scots were 
n know. 

Bumper. But I know we are the prime Purchaſers 
My Lord fays they hada previousPromiſefrom 
the Queen and Mortimer of — Pho! of ten times 
as much 1n the lieu. 

Felt. So between them both, I find the King and 
the Nation are finely bubbled. _ 

Bumper. Why, 2 muſt know, Marti ners fo 
very complaiſant, he ſcorns to ſtrike an Enemy 
that's down, tho* they only laugh at him for't. 
5 * 17 Scots had ſcarce 

otting when ĩt was ſaid among my Jour- 
that they derided our Princeſs 4 the 


Title of Joan Make-Prace. 


File. And is all this ow 
Blood begins to boil. , 
Bumper. Nay, that's not all neither —— you 


he has given them up the 
I ſhou'd ; 4 


ing to Mortimer! My 


ſee 
Ragman Roll too, as tho” 
give you upwhat belong'd tome and mine, 
time out of mind, meerly thro” fear —the French, 
I warrant, will have a pull at us next. 
_ Oldfizle, This is making but a very ſcurvy Fi- 
gnre 
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among our Neighbours, that's the truth 
. Bird,andevery one's for havin. 
a Feather of her I find, as you tell the Story. 


and i ome k. 42 to pluck her bare, 


Ly not ſtand her Fri 
will be pluck d bare, e're it be long. 
1 I wonder if the King knows of all theſe 
go right, poor Prince! 

Felt. But ſhould not he be told then? 
in the Name of Wonder ſhould he, 


_—_ — 
when Mortimer takes care no Body ſhall have the 
King's Ear but himſelf. 

Frame. But wou'd nota good, long, large ſ ing 
Trumpet do the Buſineſs think you, Neigb ? 


Bumper. No, no, a fiddle of your Trumpet; he 
as 


muſt be told face to face; and you 
to the bottom of the Sea, where you'd be ſure to 
devour d by Sea-Monſters by the way; — tho the 
brave Lord Monntacute, and ſome other Well-wiſhers 
n. to make a puſh, the? 
they die by't. Heav'n fend they ſucceed. 
Felt. They will ſucceed they are honeſ Men 
——-they have the true Exglifb Spirit aboutthem —- 
Mortimer's Crew are of the mongril can't 
face a ight Exgliþ Litter. S'death! as little 
as I am, II tell the King my ſelf, if they ſhou'd 
not accompliſh Matters —— Wounds! if he were 
he'd be unpardonable. [ Riſing. 
T i. Sad doings truly — Every thing's at a 
ſtand — there's ſcarce any trading going 
and at this rate we ſhall all have none quickly. 
Frame. For my part, if it laſts Jong fo, I may as 
well ſhut up my Doors I have fold but one ſingle 
Pair of Stockings this Fortnight, and that was to 
a Gentleman without Legs. 
AI. Ha! ha! ha! | [ Laughing. 
Felt. For all we laugh, I wiſh I'd ſuch another 
Chap as Mortimer. — Pd give all the Hats in my 
Shop to fit him with one after his Head was off. 
Bumper. 
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Bumper. Good, faith, and Id give him as much 
wine as would burſt him on that Proviſo too. 


— . 
, 4 Glaſs. ] Here, Maſters, here's 
* Jl ſend him better Coun- 
ſellor No Mortimer for me. 1 
AlL No Mortimer for us all. D mk. 


Bumper. But hark ye, Neighbours, will 


Felt. Come then, Neighbours, let us be gone--We 
ſhould inform our Fellow-Citizcns of theſe Mat- 
ters, that ſomething may be done in them. | 

(They fng in Chorus) 
F Honld we floep to Bob, 
e F 
A Halter would ffniſh the Fob, 
Au make all our Enemies rue, 


End of the ff A C T. 
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e 


and diſcovers Ki Edward 
, after fone Sraxgling, riſes. * 


King. 

ap rr peer ple rote y 
»Tis e whale the tir d Bod 
Her Manſion often leaves and roves — 
Sometimes to Groves and ſolitary Cells; 
Sometimes to Courts, to Cities and to Camps, 
Mingling with Crowds then tirangely left alone; 
But mine has fall'n down dreadfu] Precipices : 
Walk'd to the Charne- Houſes of the Dead. 
My Father's Ghoſt ſtalked thus before my Eyes, 
Cry'd out Rev „then ſhriek'd and — 
With ſo much as if it _ to 

et, as it fled, it t 
To eccho back _—_ of 2 Air, 

Aeſ. Lord Mountacute, 2 3 with 
1 

aĩt for Admittance to your 

King. They're 
Then headleſs Kent, m 
Led on a Train of x 
Who ſeem'd 
With up-lift Hands t 
And in fad Poſtures told their ſeveral Fates. 
Then, Mortimer led in my wicked Mother. 

Who fnatch'dthe Crown from me, and gave it 
At which the numerous crowds of Ghoſts looked pa- 


ler. 

Their Limbs broke out afreſh with Blood, 
And the ſurpri Horror ſhook of Sleep. 
What is it, Oh, e Powers that ye decree? 

Aml 'd to fall a Sacrifice 

To the ambitious Luſt of this Fell Monſter ? 

If Dreams preſage, or Viſions can forbode 

The fate of Edward, Edward muſt ſucceed 

If to you we fix d it; yet II face this Storm, 
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Stand like a King gainſt my rebellious Doom 
And periſh worthy of my Dignity. 
Euer Lord Mountacute, Six Thomas Delamore 
and Sir Robert Holland. | 
AlL Health to your Majeſty. 
King. The like to all of you — ye are good Men 
My worthy Uncle Elmend, when alive, 
me and value you 2 
When dying, as a bequeath' 
Your Faiths: and hw. 4 
. the Agipas TY 
But by my hopes I think ye mighty | 
. _ Our Happineſs hes only in that 
gat. | 
ng. Tell me, Friends, and with that ho- 
geg Plainn:fs > 
As ſuits the Character I have of yu, 
Why is it that with folded Arms of late, 
And heavy Eyes which ſpeak diſtemper'd Minds, 
Ye meaſure out your Steps? 
Seeming like Stat ures more than Counſellors, 
As Mourners wait upon the dead Remains 
Of 9 Friens to his eternal Home. 
Sir Lela. Royal Prince, my honour'd 
Mz. — d! Liege! — ad 
Ag. Honour" | | 
Royal Maſter ! wad _ 
How like this ſounds to Mortimer ! 
I find He's grown the Prefident & th Court; 
The Star by which each Courtier guides his hi 
Sir R. Holl. Rather a Meteor, or ſome Exbalation, 
Rais'd by the ſulphurous Vapours of the Earth, 
Which borrowing its Blaze from real Lights, 
Attracts the Eyes of Fools to on it. 
King. No more on your ance — to the 
Point 
The Explanation of this Diſcontent? 
L. Mount. You've touch'd us home, Sir, now, 
and we obey; - | 
The Secrets of our Hearts ſhall be unleck'd, . 
Where you nnn and the Nation's 14 
2 e It 
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It is the Man you've nam'd, who rides our Spirits, 
rr 
is this Viper in | 
Which gnaws inſenſibly upon Honour? 
Why pamper'd with the Worſhip of Men's Knees? 
You are our King — rouſe ſleeping Majeſty — 
Awake, and view the Souls that wait your riſing, 
To pug nas kept where tis due. 
Sir Dela. Where now is Right? to whom 
ſhall we appeal ? | 
The Queen has placed her Power on Montimer, 
Whilſt the Law's Edge is ground but on one fide; 
Nor that employ'd unleſs to q 44 Friends. 
The Man, who dare reflect on his Proceedings, 
Or pity but the Circumſtances of Edward, 
Is ſtrait beſet, and ſworn into ſome Plot: 
His Life, or Fortune's ſeiz d; it may be both: 
uries and Witneſſes are kept in Pay, | 
ho have agree'd his Ruin Cer he's heard 


Sir R. Hell. Thus your good Subjects daily are 


Who l b conſent of Per jury 
i Js. Nay, whilll theſe vile Puſleflors 


Decays, and Glory runs to Ruin. 
It cannot laft long, they think, fo make the moſt 
ont. 3 

Aſſume your Right, or we muſt all ſabmit : 
Our Country, like Eftates, held in Diſpute; 
Fertile in Woods and Parks, the Prideof Wealth: 
If he that's in Poſſeſſion thinks it ſhort, 
He cuts down all the Pomp of his Anceſtors, 
Which many Years their Diligence im 
So worthy Men, the Prop of future Hopes, 
By this Uſurper Mortimer are lopped ? 
Their Fortunes torn by the Roots from long Suc; 


ght bim ill. 


King. let poſſible! I always t 
But you decypher him a very 


mi fill my Thoughts with Horror of his Crimes. 
ir The, Dela. Each Magiſtrate tiat —_ | 
* uſt ice 


m iniſter 
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impartial, made by Mortimer, 
_— — 2 


Joſt R 
preſerve himſelf : 

and the Law are both his Creatures. 

Places of Truſt and Profit are all fold: 

"Tis ied trom the miter'd holy Head 

To the needy, ſtarving Verger of the Church. 

You cannot ſerve Heaven on Cuſhions but you pay 


Or bliſter your numb d Knees upon the Marble, 

Then from the Scarlet and the Purple Gown, 
Down to the Cryer of the Court. 

' L. Monnt. Well may the Nation groan while 

ſuch as theſe 

Sit at the Helm; and what expect butShipwreck? 


King. Now by my Honour, Pll no bear 

The (qnceainions Hand of baſe —2 

I find my felf enlarg d: Each Art 
as if my Spirits 


Beats double Time, 

To be in Action: My Father's Soul . 

Shoots in my Blood. and prompts to Reſolution. 
Sir Tho. Dela. Ay, now my Lord, you ſpeak 

| _ yourſelf a King. 

Do but appear with that Authority, 

The Praile of Edward every Tongue will chant, 

Whilft 8 Heaven dees eccho back the 

You can't want Hands for ſuch a noble Work: 

A Cauſe like yours would ſummon the juſt Gods 

With all their Thunder to the Aid. 

Oh, let me kiſs your facred Peet, dear Prince? 


 TheſeWords have added Years to my fick life. Keel 


King. He weeps ; indeed the honeſt Man does 
w 


. * 
Riſe, Delamore, for I will be myſelf, 
And this vile Mortimer ſhall down to Hell. 
All ſpare the Tree, whoſe Branches ſerve as Shade, 
Till the ſpread Miſchiefs kill the Under-plants: 
Then, every Man afl. ſts to. fell it down; 
So this Coloſſus of the Exgliſb Iſle, 
Under whote Legs the talleſt Ships muſt paſs, 
Fer they gain Harbour ſhall to Seas be a 
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And in their bottom find a Monument. ; 
My Dream comes on and I foretell 

This Meeting ominous to Mortimer. 

My worthy Friends, be ſtill about our Perſon. 
Send inſtantly to Berkley, Exeter. [Exit Holland. 
| Leiceffer and Mordaunt— You withdraw with me: 
Buſineſs I have requires your beſt Advice; 
For like the Mariner I fee from far, 

A Storm is gathering in the dittant Sky, 
But with theſe Veſſels I can fear no Sea: 
The utmoſt Rigour of the Clouds I'll ſtand, 
Safe as the that pity us from Land. 


SCENE changes diſcovering Mortimer in a Chair of 
State, with Turrington and Nevil attending. 
Mort. Say, truſty Inrrington, how brooks the 
Queen | 
The late Behaviour of raſh Monntacute ? 

Turr. As you, or I, or any one could wiſh, 
That has his Country's Good fincere at Heart. 
Aſter the Oracle of your Mind declar'd, 

That AE, Wow Delamore ang tons, , 
Thoſe Bellows,which keep in young Edward's 
And raiſe, and calm it as their Need — 
Should be removed; their Intereſt was great; 
Their — ſtrict; Mountacute, is Courage 
5 
Their Fortunes able to maintain their Meaſures, 
Which ftruck for her Son's Greatneſs, andour Ruin, 
* Infolence ! and Treafon to the State cry d ſhe — 
& However, the Boy ſhall bend toall my Wiſhes: 
« *Tis a half Soul bred in the Lag of Love, 
* And ſpiritleſs as the Defire that got him 
Bid, Mortimer, not fear what's cruſh'd fo ſoon. 

Mort. Tis well-— while ſhe protects I cannot 
fall —But now proceed we to what concerns 
us next Nevill ? , ; 

Nevill. My | ord! | 

Mort. I think thou haſt got the Liſt of thoſe of 
our Friends, whoſe Services entitle them to our 


Bo 
* Nevill. 
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ETUI EY — 
k t to 
but the Weld know 124 J Li 
they would vote you the Standard 
mine contradicents. 
Mort. They are not 


as 
tues, Nevill—bot I would hear it read that we 


=_ proportion the Reward with Juſtice. 

evill. [Reads the Li, ] Imprimas, the Lord Vit 

count Landleſs 400 Marks per Anu. 
Mort. R it to two hundred He i 


Eince for fingl Vote” —Hes goo br nothing ing 


We Lond Richoere, One thouſand, and in- 
ſiſts upon of 200. 


he like A 
Efq; 1000. 
I —— for tho” the Man does 
not 1 * — 2 ! — he dreſſes u 
Falſhood within a Hair's-breadth of Truth: And 
that does not do, he bullies them into Conviction. | 
Nevill. Sir Scribble Fainwou'd, 400. 
ſtand there — 
we ſhall take notice of him. 
Sir Beetle Drone, 400. 
y him, he $1 be continued too, 
or ten to one we Joſe him, tho” he does little elſe 
but ſleep in the Houſe. 
Nevill. Lord Serp- Hool, 1500. 
Mort. Let me conſider no; that, and his late 
Preferment will do very well. | 
Nevill. Lord Lofty, 2000. F A 
Mort. Scratch him out again ———he values 
himſelf too much on his Family, and the weight he 
bears in the Houſe, for when I have made _—_ 
er 


Hl of Mos rin. 
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Lonmy Account? 
very indifferent Day truly 


grand Sum comes down, then 


we ſhall remember; till then we ſhall be deaf. 
But, Tarrington, be ſure fee, that the Entertain- 
ment be ſplendidly magnificent — ſpare no coſt — 
I muſt gain my Point; and cating and drinking 
will dot, if thing can: for thoſe I have to do 
with are great Belly-Mongers. 
Turr. My LG, TOP our Orders. [ Exit, 
ter Sly. 
Sly. Sir Maiden Battery defires to kiſs your 
Honour's Hand. | 


Mort, 
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Mort. Shew him in. [exit Sly.} What does 
this Bullet headed Knight want now? I ſaved his 
Life but other Day, for which I had 20000 Marks 


—1 tis in da in. 

5 1 

ert. Si m to ou out 
of your Confinement. _ « 
Sir M. Bat. Give me leave, my Lord, further to teſ- 
fy my Gratitude for your Intereft. Gives Money. 
ort. Sir Maiden, you may depend upon me on 
— or any other occaſion I am a little 
now. 

Sir Maiden Bat. My good Lord and Preſerver, I 
am your moſt obliged and moſt obedient. [ Exit. 

Mort. A ſenfible Man! of my Word, he has a 
right Notion of Fa Sty ! a 
Mart. You k diligent watch on Mountacute, 

ort. You keep watch on Mount 
Delamore, Leicefter and Exeter. 

Sy. They cannot move a Finger, pleaſe your 
Honour, but I, and my Emiſſary know it. 

Mort. See you have a fſtri Eye, and from 
time to time let Tzrrington and Nevill know what 


— in Secret [ExitSly. 
weight of private and publick Affairs bangs 


ſo very heavy upon my Shoulders, that were it 
mt or the ode, 3 't know what I ſhould 
do; nay, all I can, Mozntacute and his devi- 
viliſh Faction undo. | 
Enter Secret. 
Scret. I attend your Lordſhip's Pleaſure. 
Mort. Here, carry theſe Heads to my Lord 
Sheep-book, with my Service, and bid him draw” 
them up as ſevere as poſſible; and this Bill to 
Swearwell for his ſecret Service of 1mpeaching 
twenty of our Enemies. tO 21 
Keret. They are below, an pleaſe you Lord- 
ſhip, with Ser jeant Either fide. 
Mort. Well, then, diſpatch thoſe two, and let 
the other come up. [ Exit Secret. 
What with 2 7 and keeping 


Things 
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Things eaſy and quiet among my Creatures, I'm 
even plagned out of my Senſes Were it not 
for fear of being called to Account, I'd lay all my 
Employments down, and think myſelf happy. 
Enter Sergeant Eitherſide and Secret. 

Serjeant Eitherfide, how do you ? I hope your 
Brother-1n-law Serjeant Huddle-Canſe is well. 
T am glad to fee you you are my old Friend 
and Acquaintance — let me ſee above 20 
Years ſtanding — ha! is it not fo? 

Srj. Your Lordſhip hits the Mark of Time 
exactly, and I proteſt the Honour you have done 
me requires Acknowledgments beyond the Ta- 
lents I am endowed withal; let me therefore, 
avoiding Prolixity, profoundly celebrate your 
Lorcſhip's Praiſes, and acqua int the World, that 
the Favours you have placed on me your Crea- 
ture, exalts me to the Pinnacle of Ambition, and 
as an incumbent Duty, obliges me to conſecrate 
myſelf and Poſterity to your Lordſhip's Pleaſure 
— Give me admittance therefore moſt hum- 
bly to pay this tribute of Duty, and with it the 
Orizons of many happy Tears. 

Mort. The Man ſpeaks well, (weighs the Purſe) 
there is weight in his Words— a great ſign of an 
able Plcader How docs your Niece * 

Serj. My Lord! 

Mart. How does your Niece, I fay ? What art 
thou deaf? | 

S$-rj. She's very well, my gracious Lord, and 
happy that your Lordſhip takes notice of her. 

Mort. I never ſaw her, but am told ſhe is a 
very pretty Girl, aud notable tco. 

Sri. She is reckoned fo, my Lerd; but there 
is nthing like ſeeing to be convinced If your 
Lor iſhip picaſes, I will go and fetch her. : 

Mort. Do fo—thowv'ir chlige me (exit Ei- 
terſile) This Eitberfde is a Fellow of rere Parte, 
and erainent Practice: I have known him cheat 
twenty People, and they never the wiſer; but 
he is a better Pimp ſtill; he makes nothing of 
ruining his own Fleſh and Blood. Secret. 
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Secret. Sach Men are wanting to fill the Bench 
withall, and I hope he may ſtand fair in your Lord- 
ſhip's Intereſt in the next remove. He'd perform 
his Part rarely: He is no charitable, conſcientious 
timerous Fellow, but a thorough paced Lawyer, 
and mighty hearty in the Cauſe. 

Mort. Sayeſt thou fo Man ! and by my Honour 
it was well t on. If theſe peuking, velvet- 
hearted, wary ves, that pretend to ſcruples, 
ſeem averſe to comply with the Queen's Deſires 
any Jonger, they make room for more deſerv- 
ing Perfons I do admare they have fo little Grace 
28 to receive a plentiful Salary, and make no re- 


turn for it. 
Secret. I will pawn my Soul for him His 
Temper may be moulded to what uſe occaſion ſhall 


require; beſides, his Wants will prompt him to 
comply: his Gains are not ſufficient to maintain 
his Family as his Wife would have it; forſhe loves 
to go fine as moſt of them do; and for a new Gown 
would make him give away the juſteſt Cauſe in the 
World: his Effate too is mortgaged paſt Recovery 
to maintain her Pride. 
Mort. But his Niece, Secret, his Niece! 
Secret. Oh, ſhe is the prettieſt Creature my Eyes 
ever looked on! fuch a Compoſition of Fleſh and 
Blood! fo witty! ſo modeſt! f alluring! 
Mort. And fuch a Companion I want, for I 
am grown fo melancholly of late, that 1 am nct 
what I was. If the is of a coming Nature, ſhe 
is made for ever: I grow aged; this turmailing 
in the Government wearies me out ſtrangely. — 
I want, like the Heathen Monarchs, my Seraglio, 
to refreſh me after the Buſineſs of the Day ——— 
And is ſhe tractable fay you? 
Secret. Eaſy as Innocence itſclf, | 
Mert. He ſhall be a Judge -I am much refreſh» 
ed with the thoughts that I can ſerve the Nation 
and my felf fo luckily— but is the ſuch a pretty, 
ſweet, dapper Piece of Beauty? I will make thee a 
great Man before it be long, * 


D 2 Secret, 
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Secret. My Lord, ſhe is whatſover you can far” 
CV; nor can you ſtretch your Thoughts into Imgr 
giration, but ſhe exceeds it in 8 but fee 
the Angel, with her Uncle. 

Enter Sexjeant Eitherſide, and bis Niece Maria. 
Mort. ecret retire Exit Secret. 
A glorious Woman! how her Eyes ſparkle! and 
how the Blcod guts in and out upon her Cheeks, 
as if it hoped ſome were coming toward her! 
——Come, ſweet one—{Kiſes.] her Lips are made 
of Velvet, ſmooth, foft and phable. Serj as I 
toid you before, I have a great Kindneſs for 

and hearing that you had a Niece of worthy Edu: 


cation, whoſe Merits ſpoke her Praiſe, (ob you are 


ferment in my Eye, than while I w 
for you in ſome meaſure, to advance your Niece's 
oung Woman to manage it; and b 

P - > 

Mert. Indeed I muſt— the Queen upon my Re- 
queſt doth confer the Office of a Judge on you, as 
in a little time Chief-Juſtice — This I have done 
my Friend to ſerve you: But tothe Matter; what 
are you willing to put yoar Niece under my Care 
and Protection Ha! « E 
firuck filent with the manner of it — A Fadge, 
2 I am confounded with the Honour 
wy t 


a little Tempter ) I can do no 1632 = 
Fortune— My Houſe wants ſuch a LI” 
rj. Oh, Sir! 
you deſerve; and for oaght I know, you may be 
ſay you Mr. Sezjeant, (my Lord, I beg your Pardon) 
Srj. My Lord, you ſo highly oblige me, I am 
f 


he Maid is whatever you pleaſe to make 


Mort. Then, PIll make a Woman ef ker fron 
What fay you pretty Lady? Iamawea 5 
and have but few Relations, who are all. well pro- 
vided for — fo that, if I do well, FII make your 
Fortune; if I die, you ſhall have no Cauſe torepent. 
Maria. Would thou wert dead ! muſt I then be the 
Sacrifice to my Uncle's Ambition? Be ſteady Vir 

tue, 
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tue, and aſſiſt me Heaven, tho „Iwill not be 
baſe— Oh Monzntacute ! _ [ Aſide. 

Mort. What fay you Fair One? 


Maria. In any h way I ſhould be proud to 
ſerve your Lordſhip, and obey my Uncle. 

Mort. Pretty Innocence! 
Ser j. He may in time make her his Heir; at leaſt 
her Fortune 1s and I am freed of a Burden. 
{ Afde. } My worthy Lord, her Mind and mine are 
all one, ans WE ee any NICs pane Lord- 
ſhip ſhall ſtamp on *em— A Judge! Wife be of 
Comfort ; thy Chariot ſhall be turped intoa Coach 
thy pew at Church be ſtripped of Baſe, and li 
with Velvet; andthou ſhalt take Place of my Lady 
Mayerejs Niece — You were born under a happy 
Planet, Huzzy Fortune throws herſelf into your 
Lap— make uſe on't while tis offer d— A Lord! 
Oh, lack a day! I cannot contain my Extaſy. 

Mort. Have you confidered little One of the 
Offer ? 22 in chief and no Harm 
ſhall come to you. 

Maria. I hope not. 
Mort. Fear it not. 

2” I truſt in yo ＋ 1 1 . 

$rj. Niece, you muſt not ta impertinately 
— incline your Mind and Body as his Lerdſhip 
ſhall think fit. | 

Maria. I muſt beg to be excuſed there, good Uncle. 

Mort. I am overyoyed I can ſerve my old Friend 
—— Well, Child, I will take care of yeu— My Lord, 
within two Days your Patent ſhall be ready: I 
would diſcourſe a little with your Niece in private. 
Serj. Vl leave her with your Lordſhip. 

Mort. Pray call me Brother Lord e are both 

8 Then, B her- Lord —— Oh pretty! PII 
leave her with your Brother Lordſhip. 

Mort. Do, do. | 

Moria. How? Will you leave me alone with a 

Man, Uncle. | 
rj. Peace, Baggage — Uncle! I am a Jadge- 


26 The Fall of Moa rin. 
FN Oy, - ht theExtentagainſt 
me ſmoak — A {I'm the Rogues 
— Brother-Lord. I am your Brother Lade 
humble, andeternally Servant and Judpe, 


- 
Mort. Oh, my Lord Judge, your Friend 
Goes to the Door and locks it. 


Maria. Ha | when 
But Mountacute, I will not wrong my Love to Thee 


I have kept it pure, unſullyed, hitherto, : 
And will, ſpite of this michty Man, 
And mightier Villain Uncle : 

Mort. My dear Child, I ſhall reſpe& thy Uncle 
infinitely for thy ſake Nay, be not baſhful, I am 
thy Friend, thy Governour, and thou art become my 
particular Care— Here, here is Gold for thee — 
thou ſhalt have more than thou can'ſt carry 

Maria. Ican never deſerve this Bounty; nor can 
I gueſs why it is you bribe your Servant thus 
indeed you make me bluſh. | 

Mort. Fye,fye, you muſt not bluſh at a Bribe— 
it is my way, Child — but I have given thee 


11 to put my Body into thy 
on, 
Maria. For Heaven's ſake! as you have Honour. 
Mort. Yes, yes, you ſhall find I have Honour, and 
Courage both—— come, come this way, Child — 
[ Forcing ber into the Chamber. 
Maria. Nay, pray, my Lord, do no Violence. — 
As I hive here's a Gentleman to your Lordſhip! 
Mort. Pox of his Impertinence. Could he 
no other Time but now—but go, go— into that 
Room I'll be with you preſently—nay, go; all 
ſhall be well, and I will be civil. 

D Puts ber off and locks ber in. 
| Enter Turrington. | 
Well Terrington. x 

Tarr. My Lord, the Gueſts you expected are 
come, ſeated and feem 1mpatient — 
Mort. For the Repaſt to be fure. 
Terr. Nay, they ſeem indeed ſharp ſet 


Mort. The ſnar per the better for my 9 
urr. 
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|; Tarr. I heard my Lord Cramdown ſay, he had 
| not broke his Faſt this Half Hour. 

Mort. Poor Gentleman ! I am afraid he will be 
ſtarved if he faſts half another Is every thing 
ready ? 

—_— 


with them 
; let us fee if we 
cannot eat and drink them into better Under- 


ſtanding. b 
And when I bave diſputed em, 


J 
: 
[Ez 
5 
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ACT III. 


SCENE CONTINUED. 
Enter Turrington and Nevill. 
TurRINGTON. 
FFAIRS ſeem veering, and the Fane of 
Edward, | 
Which hitherto has pointed to our Wiſhes, 
Now turns againſt us. Out of what Corner 
Comes this blaſt of Change? It is ſudden. 
All cadet oe, | as Murderers when i a 
i 4 aiting-woman's Virtue, is in uſe, 
And Prince has left his darling Sports 
For cloſer Studies. 
Nevill. Tis odd; and we muſt arm againſt it 


J juft now 4; 

t 122 = the Antb chamber, 

] And a Fellow grimly ſtopped my Paſlage. 
I asked the Knave by whoſe — - "x 

4 He barr d my Entrance; he replied moroſely, 


*Twas by my Betters, and he would them: 
NPD 
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Had not old Leicefer, Exeter, 

With buſy Faces 88 Room. 

To theſe he turn d the Key ſaid they were ſtaĩd for. 
Tarr. Theſe froward Peers envy our Maſter's 


Fortune. 
Some of em have been faulty againft the Queen, 
For which they were forbid the Royal Preſence, 


-—w on — 4 7 — 5 Court. 
What brings em hither now is worth Enquiry: 
1 28 

For Mortimer and they, like jarring Elements, 
Have conſtant Enmity, and muſt keep Diſtance. 
a it bodes not ill to th* common 

uſe — 

But what this feaſtĩ t has that produc'd ? 
Has it encreas'd the Number of our Friends ? 
Tarr. Not all the high ſpic'd Viands there pre- 


" _ - 4. _— 
Nor yet the oft-filFd Goblet aught avail'd. 

They ſtood it out to th* laſt; and ſaid, as far 

As Juſtice went, they'd vote his Will---No farther. 
Nerill. Then, this is not a time to tell our Tale? 


cern'd. 
SCENE changes to another Apartment. 
Enter Mortimer and Serj. Eitherfide with a Paper. 
He mumbles it — Eyes Mortimer, and at laf 


ſpeaks the ſuppoſed Exd. 
Let Mountacute be diſpatch'd, ſay you ? ha! 
Mort Who do hefitate ? I ſay, Ciſpatch'd 
y do you ? iſpatch'd : 
Are you fo ſqueamiſi you can't digeſt the Term ? 
_ Sexy, No, my Lord, not I; but wou'd not lodg- 
ing him in a Jail for his Life ſerve as well? 
Mort. Away, Trifler do you make > 
let me but hear another Syllable that contradicts 
What Fre derreed; and thou art loſt for ever 
I will diveſt thee of thy Lordſhip, expoſe thee 
as a Sacrifice to the Rabble, and how they'll uſe 
thee, thy Confcience beſt can tell. * 
| 7. 
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S$rj. The DeviFs in him, I muſt ſubmit 
I have run my felf like Thieves, fo far into ill 
Company, that now I would reform, my Aſſoci- 
ates won't let me. ! My Lerd, I befeech 

be not angry : I did this only to found the 
Depth of your Lordſhip's Intentions; and fince 
are v'd, he ſhall be Diſpatch'd—Mur- 
d- any Thing. 

Mort. "Tis well —about it then. 

Serj. I was born to ſerve your Honour. I will 
retrieve your Favour. tho? it be by turning Execu- 
tioner myſelf , and will truſs up your Enemies 
with as little Regret, as a Farmer does the Moles 
that moleſt his Ground —It ſhall be done, 
my Lord. [ Exit. 

Mort. This Fellow came from Protens, the Ca- 
meclion changes not faſter. How now ! Your 


Buſineſs ? 
Enter Turrington and Nevill. 

Tur. *Tis of Importance, ſtand upon your guard; 
For , Exeter, and many others, 
Who not long fince were baniſh'd from the Court, 
Are now with Edward cloſe lock'd vp with Him. 
Mort. Ha! 
evil. By Heavens, t is true 
enter. | 
We worv'd hare follow'd 'em but were deny'd; 
Nay, order'd to retire—and the COut-Courts 
Are flFd with rough-hew'd Slaves, wiv guard the 


we ſaw em 


Lords. 
Mort. Withdraw to my Apartment III 
come preſently. DExe. Tur. and Nev. 


How's this? fo cunning, Boy ? Damnation: 

Are ye upon the Catch, my Politicians ? 

That Exeter's the Devil for a Stateſman, 

And muſt be the Guide o'th* Council too, or No- 
thing. 

The ſubtle Fiend has leſt and ſcught more 


Parties, 
Tan all the C:binet-Pack ſhuffled together. 
He was for us but faulter'd when he found 

E 


My 
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My Intereſt greater in the Queen than bis. 
He had rather been the Foreman of a Jury, 
Than ſecond in the Council cf four hundred. 
Why he and Berkley ever have been Foes; 
Conſtantly jealous of each others greatneſs, 


Andtho'they both have like each other's Meaſures, . 


8 ill Contradiction was their practiſed ſpight. 

But in this Cauſe, *tis probable they'il join; 

And to fecure it give tneir Spleen Ceſſation. 
What's to be thought on? 

| Enter Qneen. 

Queen. Whatalways mutu.z? ever Melancholy > 
Beware of the Infection; none fo wretched 
As thoſe poſſeſſed of Jealouſy and Doubts. 

Mort. But, Madam, mine s a Subject calls for 

thongit : 

No vain (Himeæra, but a juſt Occaſion : : 
Nevill aud Ter rington have brought Advice, 
And I am forry I muſt tell it you. 
Thoſe ſawcy Peers, who vilify'd your Crown, 
Not ſparing Cenſure of your private Actions, 
Are giving vile Inſtructions to your Son; 
Learning the pliant Youth how he may thake 
The Fetters of Obedience off betimes, 
While eagerly he liſtens to the Charm, 
And ſmiles to hear himfelf ſaluted King. 
ner u. Is it poſſible? 

Mort. You be the judge; for you it moſt con- 

cerns 

Since Mountacute has whiſtled to this Sterlin, 
al his Apartments have been cloſely kept , 
New Waiters ode thoſe you aſſign d diſcharg'd, 
Leſt they might do their Duty, and inform. | 
Tell me, my Royal Miſtreſs, can you bear 
The Hand of Limitation and Controul ? 
Can you with eaſe refign the glorious Throne, 
Into the Hands of Exeter Berkley ? 

© meer. Diſtraction is in the Thought! 

Mort. Can ſhe obey, who always did command? 
Can ſhe retire, who ever liv'd in ſplendor; 
Nay,thought theWorld too ſcanty for a 

| ccept 
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hong a private Penſion, ſmall Attendance, 
And hive by ham whoſe Soul from her's took being } > 
Whilſt I muſt to their long grown Malice bow, 
Or die, or live on infamous Conditions. 
oy. bluſh not, Madam, this muſt all be done, 
nd more, when theſe be Edward's Governors. 
„e That n be, and — living: 
ou as o w Gaveſtor 
The 1122 1 did attempt 
To curb my Win, I, and I defy 45d them alt? 
No Mortimer, if I could give ” him Death, 
1 thou this ebe Spawn, his flender oft- 
pri 
y > Bred when I wiſhed 2 Barrenneſs upon me, 
That he ſhall baulk the Meaſures of my Soul ? 
' Mort. She fixes [ Afde. 
Seen. Can the froward Chit believe, becauſe 


my Son, 
Pd till him with a Play-thing called a Crown, 
And live myſelf on Curteſy of State, 
The Fragments of the Snake) had left 


Periſh ten Sons are ſuch a Fit poſſeſs me: 


Mort. There ſpoke a Queen; this is true Majeſty. 


7 and like the Planet of the Day, 
rſe the ſullen Fogs that croud you Luſtre. 


Since Mountacute and land, = and the reft 
Have ſcared, like Icarns, beyond their Bounds, 
Their waxen Wings ſhall melt in thy bright Beams, 
And find in Floods Rewards for their Ambition. 
* Jen. They fall, my Mortimer; they fink for 


ever. 

J will viſit ftrait theſe cloſe Conſpirators, 

Wao think themſelves fo huſhed in their Deſigns: | 
, As for this Rebel-Son, he is a Diſeaſe, : 
And I will plunge the Venom from my Blood, 
As if a y had compaſſed me: 
I will have no Competitors in Power. 
If in the Father's time I ruPFd alone, 
Fll never yield that Honour to the Son : 
Hard ſhall he tug if he will have the ſway; 


; And if at laſt tis fore'd and rack'd away, 
4 As 
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As I ſhall fcorn the Conqueſt tooutlive, 
This ſhall a Period to his Triumph give. 
[ Shews a J Rennt. 
SCENE changes to another Apartment. 
Enter Sergeant — and Maria ; be pulling 
in. 

Serj. Come in, you run away 
Thie It is well I met you : I . not have 
had you gone home for 5200 I ——Gads my Life, 
I had been unzudg'd before my Taylor had finiſh- 
ed my Robes —1 thould not have had the ſatisfac 
tion of ſeeing how Scarlet becomes me, and your 

Aunt wou'd have turn'd you out of Doors. 

Mar. Why wou'd you leave me then alone with 
him? | 
rj. To have pleaſed your ſelf, come, come, no 
more Words (Pulling out a Handkerchief drops a Paper, 
which he takes up) away with your buts, your ifs, 
and 32 and join Iſſue immediately, or you're 
nonfuited. —MuftI be forced to uſe my Authority? 
don't provoke me, leaſt you fink under the Weigl 
of a Judge's Diſpleaſure. We are dreadful Fellows 
in Power ! therefore have a Care. | 

Maria. This new Honour has certainly craz'd 
my Uncle! Oh, my Conſcience, rather than be de- 
aded he wou'd ſtand by this Devil of Mortimer 
imſelf, till he perform'd the deed of Darkneſs — 

Pray Sir, let me go Home. 

Serj. If you will go to the Place from whence 
you came, you ſhall thence to the Place of Execu- 
tion, where you ſhall be Hang'd till you're half 
Dead, and, then be cut into four Quarters, and your 

$ Bowels burnt for high, Swinging-high-Treaſon in 
Rebelling againſt the Sovereign Authority of my 
unſpotted Ermin. 

Maria. This Crime will make it foul: 
Black as Hell's Practice, or the Trade of , 
What to do I know not: If I refuſc, I loofe his Fa- 
vour, and that's my Bread: If I comply, then fare- 
well Reputation and peace of Mind. 

Serj. What again at a ſtand? Why, you * 
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the Cauſe worſe than an Evidence that's Deaf and 
Dumb, and is only to be underſtood by Signs — 
Go to, and know your Duty, for I expect an Obe- 
dience as if I were your Father. You're my _ 
ted Child, and bound fo fubmit to my Commands, 
if the ancient Meafuresof divine and humane Laws 
are of any Force; and if they are not, Fl make 
new Ones on this Occafion. 

Maria. Command my Life, and PII freely give 
it; but this is fuch a Task, I cannot think upon't, 
but Horror ſeizes me. 

Serj. Whence comes theſe Fits in the Devils 
Name? they're not of the Mother I'm ſure: She 
wou'd have Swallow'd fach an Offer, and have made 
no Bones on't. | 
Maria. Diſpoſe of me any ways but this; tho 
it be to my Death I'll thank you for't; but to give 
my ſelf up to the lewd Embraces of a Perſon I mor- 
tally Hate is far more terrible, and I had rather 
ſtarve than gain a Fortune on ſuch baſe Conditions. 

Serj. Conditions! Why, thou Chit of a 
wanton Generation, how cam'ſ thou thus baſtar- 
diz'd? huſwiſe, huſwife, if you won't lye with him. 
you will with ſome Body you like better, and PII 
make you accept of my choice, or turn you out of 
A 

our w 
the Pride of your Fleſh: F 
Maria. What ſhall Ido? what Courſe ſhall Iſteer? 


w- 
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j. Why, peremptory Carnon, 
aa He's a wiſe Man, and will be 
careful of your Honour in of his own; and 
to my know tis ſafer truſting your Virtue in 
his Hands, than Money in a Bankers — True, he 
isa little Waggiſh or ſo, alas! Child, that's nothing 
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Blood by being now and then Facetious, is very 
conducing to Health — Gads, my Life, he's here 
Niece if you have any reſpect for yourfelf and 
me, play the Part of an underſtanding Woman, and 
make uſe of the Time, -have a Care, -I ſhall watch 


on, Goi 
" Enter Mortimer. (Going 
Mort. Ho! Brother Lord—a word before you go. 
Serj. What Commands has my moſt illuſtrious 
Prop of Preferment ! Any thing new, my Lord. 
Mort. Happy News for you, I always thought 
you would be a great Man; why the Queen by me 
puts an 1 into your Hands of being 
greater ſtill. , 

j. How! does her Majeſty think upon the 
of her Subjects? I ſhall never be able to re- 
—— cles ho havery the Jad 
ort. Why, N. elſe; the Judges 
already, and they are wreſty like fo many tired 
Horſes. 


rj. What is it, my Lord? what is it? - How does 
your Lordſhip hke my Niece ? is ſhe Courteous? 

Mort. Charmingly, Charmingly, — but to our 
Buſineſs, there are a parcel of froward Perſons, that 
ſtand upon their Privileges becauſe they are Peers, 
and you muſt know are very unmannerl\ both to 
the Queen and myſelf. Now they were ordered 
to be proſecuted with Mozntacute, and the Knaves 
in Scarlet refuſed, pretending they were above 

rj. How! above their Cognizance! who are 
they? let me know em, and their Crimes, and if I do 
not Caſe em up, uncaſe me But what will become 
of me if a Parliament ſhou'd be fummon'd ? 

Mort. Oh! fear it not; the will never 
call a Parliament, leaft they might Queſtion her, 
as well as you; ther*fre be ftauch. 

rj. Twiſt a W ip ll go taro? ftitch, my Lord 
— kl wade thro thick and thin, till Im made 
Chief Juſtĩce, or Chancellor. ' [ Exit. 

Mort. *Tis well, my lattle wandring Jew, you 
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came back as you did, elſe you had loſt a Lover. 
Say then, can ſt thou love me? Speak, and make 
me happy, and thyſelf illuftrious. 

Maria. Good, Sir, ſpare the trouble, and let my 
nn 

Mort. What ! Muſt I then be forc'd to bribe 
my Judges cer ſhe will give her Opinion—here, 
there s Gold for thee—nay, nay. take it—ſhe 
has nack'd me faith: my own Way cxactly; 
the Method I follow to a ti my 
Sentence = 
Maria. | am not as I was, yet cannot tell my 
ailing, Since I' have ſeen you, Sir, my Heart 
doth throb and beat as if *twou'd have liberty. 

Mort. Caught by my Honour ſhe's in, and at 
this rate; there will te no occaſion for Violence. 
Maria. And when you ſpeak of Love, 
Words pierce me—— 1 find a plea 
ſeize on me, and I grow giddy with 


Joy Experience of thirty could 


Mort. In Love, the 
not have demonſtrated better Come, Child, n 
repay it with double Intereft—1 have a thouſand 
fine Curioſities within my Cloſet, which thou 
ſhalt be Lady of immediately. 

Marie. Oh, Heavens! What have I done? I've 
fool'd myſelf into a Snare — But bleſſed Delive- 
rance! Uncle. | : 
Re-enter Eitherſide, confus'd, and looking 

# Paper be 'd. 

—— he Fel- 
all Manners ſince I made him a 
dge — how now, my Lord! what brings you 


. K Lord! Looking round. 
rj. M — (Look a.) 
Mort. — you loft any thing? 

Serj. Loſt any thing! odds fo, I muſt not ſay 
Tve loft the Paper he gave for the World 
"tis as much as my Judgſhip is worth. (Afide.) 
No, my Lord .— yes I have loſt, I may fay, all 


patience 
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patience with this untowardly Girl, here. 

Mort. Come, come, Brother, don't chide her; 
Jet me tell ſhe mends apace— ſhe is not half 
fo ſqueamiſh as ſhe was. 

Serj. Verily, I rejoice to find the Wench has 
Grace at laft—— Many a Leſſon have I read her, 
and many y an aching Heart have I had for fear ſhe 
ſhould rebel my paternal tenderneſs and 
become gracel 

Mort. But now, Child, tell your Uncle there's 
1 — 

aria. is not. 

Serj. rA toy Lord, your ſhy Cocks for 

the moſt part fight the beſt Bate. 
Enter Gentleman. 
_ Gent. My Lord, 


peak with us! what wants he! 

what is he? do'it know? 
Gent. His Buſineſs, he ſaid, was with the Ma- 
ſer, and not with his Man; and looks one of the 


M (Ne ys 
ort. No tg $ my 
— — he ſhall pa 1 for 
Serj. n 1 
— we uncaly at gen 
being ſo open to Bufine * 


3 nor can you be pri 
here indeed as Love . 


your Lordſhip of my Houſe ? there you may be 


Mort. You adviſe, 
——Nothing better—Afoon as Pve diſpatched 
this Wretch, PII attend you. 

Emer Felt. 
Felt. A hard Cafe truly — becaufe I have not 
fine Cloaths on, forfooth, I muſt be abuſed by a 


Pack of Scoundrels here. 


Mort. 


and as becomes your Robe 
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Mort. What's the Matter, Friend? Why ſo 
angry ? 
Fete Why, to be plain with your L 
that Porter of yours is a Hangman-looking Dog; 
a griping, skinny Raſcal, and puſh'd the Door 
in my Face, becaufe I would not daub his ugly 

Serj. Hark ye, Maſter, take Care what you 
fay——you're before a Judge, do you fee me 
for you know the Penalty of inſulting the Ser- 
vant of a Perſon in his Lordſhip's high Station? 
Let me tell you Friend, tis Scandalum magnatum. 
Fele. Be what it will, Perſons in high Station 
ſhould teach them better Manners then. 
Mort. Upon 


well as 


your 
with- 


- ing 

Election, has fince thrown him ;n > Jail tort, 

which we think a very hard Caſe. 

Mort. The Plaintiff's Name. 

Felt. Sir Nettle Bribevote, an pleaſe you. 

Mort. Ha! ſpeak again. 

Felt. Why, Sir Nettle Bribevnte, an pleaſe you. 

Mort. Know ft thou what thou ſayſt? He's a 

Friend of ours, and incapable of a baſe Action. 
Felt. Let him be whoſe Friend he will, the 

F AQaion's 


3 „* 


mn ..————_ ——— JA 


33 The Fall of MozxTiNEs: 

Action's d, and tis a ſhame the Man 

mou d I. Ee l 80 any longer. — 
Mort. How now! doſt thou preſume to direct 


vitation. 
Serj. Your Lordſhip does me inexpreſi 
Honour Huzzy you'll be ſure to follow. 


Maria. They are gone, and thank Heaven, I 


am once more delivered from the Brink of De- 


1. 


iruct ion fo, now let me gratify my Cu- 
riofity [ Takes a Paper out of ber Beſem and reads 
it.] Good Heaven what do I fee ! the very Scroll 

Death —— in i * to 
proceed againſt Aonntacnte / pro- 
pitious Stars, and I will make this Inſtrument 
of Villany the Guide by which we ſteer this 
almoſt finking Bark thro' all the Rocks which 
threaten kis Deflontion—it will bring me to 
his Right —bleffed Accident! 


Aud tho' my Fortune cat expect bis Love, 
My generous Care of bim F muff approve. 


End of the third A C T. 
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SCENE, MovunTacvuTe's Ho usr. 
Enter Mountacute and Holland. 


Mouxracvrx. 
L L things move forward with a proſperous 
Breeze, 
And we ſhall reach the Harbour of Succeſs. 
Sooner than we believ'd tis now in View: 
Heav'n feems as if it took peculiar Care, 
Promiſing ſafety to the Royal Cauſe, 
Inſpires the King, who ſteers the mighty Bark, 
Keeping him ſteady in his Reſolution. 
Sir Robt. Holl. Tis wonderful indeed ; it ſhow 
the Hand . 
Of Providence is with us : Never Prince | 
Was grat'd with fo much knowledge as young 
Edward. 
Conſidering his Years, tis Wonderful. 
He weighs with all the Gravity and Thought 
Of an experienc'd Stateſman what's propes'd, 
Still as he ſpeaks, the Accent of each Word 
Keeps proper Time, and points to his Revenge. 
vunt. His Ears are open to the Nation's groans: 
He credits now the Baſeneſs of the Queen 
Who wg be his Miſchiefs by heel, 
es his Miſc y ſucce 
And thrives ith Eye of Heaw'n. 
Sir Robt. Holl. Tax not the Pow'rs above, left 
Th oft - 1 hat they don't a 
ten ſuffer w n't approve. 
Their . makes us know why we are 
niſh'd: 
Such 5 ations whet our Penitence ; 
Create Reflections on the inward Cauſe , 
For Conſcience is the Mirror of qur Souls, 


* 
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Which ts the Errors of our Lives 

In their full ſhape. 

Mount. or tell me, Friend, what Meſſage is 
ret * 


urn 
From Exeter and ? Win come? 
re 

Sir Robe. not too raſh, for are 

m9 they Jef * 
Do not believe, becauſe the Court, 
Retreating to their quiet rural Seats, 
wane might gorge the Vulture of their 
1 


re cold, or ſtupid when their Honour calls. 
No Monntacute, believe me, they have heard, 
That in the Roll of Fame there yet remains 
One Chance,one glorious Lot, that's worthy hazard, 
Whereby the Kingdom's Fate may be retriev'd. 
Rouz'd 4 the Summons, they have wing'd 
their haſte, 
Vying who ſhall become the ſecond Curtias. 
Mount. Why, fo it was with Leice ſſer, when firſt 
I told the glorious Action new in hand: 
He, like Lion, almoſt ſtiff with Eaſe, 
Lotting at length within his antick Cave. 
Takes the Alarm of the Huntſman's found, 
At which he ſtretches out his wel-grown Limbs, 
Bruftles his horrid Main, and furls his Tail; 
Stalks to the Field, and ſwells to meet the Foe. 
Sir Rob. Hol. They meet this Night at Coun- 
ci}, where they'll find Won 
Matter prepar'd ſufficient to inſpire em. 
„ W 


: 
The Chain is rivetted; the wreſty People, 
Whoſe Rights and Privileges are ufurp'd, 
No longer fire, but all in Vaſſalage, 
Are ripe for Miſchief, ready fr Rebellion, 
They wait from us the Signal when to dole 
The Act of Juſtice—wou'd the cry were up, 
That I might ſee theſe Manglers of the Realm 
Drove to the Shambles, and expos d as Beaſts. 
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The Fall of Morin: a 
Enter Servant. 


Se, My Lord, Gerne waits to ger 
Mount. Conduct her in [Exit Servant. 


Sir Robert _ ag leave at fix we 
2 [Exit. 
Mount. I 


Re-enter Servant with Maria. 
Your Bus'nefs, Fair One? 


Maria. When I ſhall tell the ſubject of my Er- 


nin, he Jong has 6 
Yet fo he partial Deny hav order 
She ftall "7... * 


lame, oft ftrove to ſtifle it; 
Yet rather than her Folly ſhould be known, 
She let it upon the vital 


Hoping at — end her hapleſs days, 
her ambatious Love dye unrevealed. 


Mont. That was y done, ſhe could not 
doubt Succeſs, 


When ſhe had one fo fair to plead her Cauſe. 
—_ The Diſproportion is ſo great between 


That the muſt ſtill deſpair and ftill love on. 


Fortune has placed * where 2. moſt abhor: 
Diſeaſes, belly, or Death i A 


mon 


42 The Fall of Morin. 


You would not ſhun with mare precipit 
If I ſhould Name the Perſon, yet even there, 
Amidft the toil and anguiſh of her life, 
A happy Moment did preſent it = 
To make her be the lucky Meſſenge 
Of health to 7 the” ſhe muſt ever - 
Mount. I 1 bluſkes, 


A io tender of the Sex, 
.: the 4 Niceties of Love, 
As prevent the Torture of Confelſion, 
And do you Juſtice. 

(Takes ber by tle GROVES fog is 
Maria. You wrong your Judgment, and 

cenſure ill: 

I came not hither, Sir, on that Account: 
No looſe Deſires, the Product of ill Blood, 
Can blaſt the Reputation of my Life: 
My Honour guards me From th that Infamy , 
_ I am oy Ty'd hither by. my Fate, 


. 12 7 dee ae i 
Which TE aa Tran Bold voted 


Mount. I do believe it, and accept 
Came, wave this Woman's Method to allure us; 
ou re ſafe and ſecret here—none can diſturb 


Maria. Away! — How bare I err d! Are all 
Men thus ? 


begin to loath the Tem 
[Gives « Paper.) for I muſt 
"REM y ob, my Heart! 
If thou wou'd'ſt be my Friend. beat faſter on, 
And force thy Paſlage hre thele feeble Walls 
Mount. Yet ſtay what have I here? 
By all that's Sacred! peremptory Orders 
For my Deſtruction! Mortimer s Hand to't! 

How came ſhe by this ? Now, I elle, 
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She told me that her Fate had fix'd her where 
I ſhou'd deteſt the Naming, if I knew it. 
It muſt be fo —_—_—wCl my Deliverer, 
I thauk you —hy my Henour, I'm fincere ! 
This * — 8 thou haſt given ſpeaks thy 
indne 
And ſays, thou art all Goodneſs, tho” the Place 
Of thy Abode be with the worſt of Men. 
en WY 
ers Money, w 
Tho! at the A. loſt in Thought. - 
Maria. 1 am rewarded, Sir, and have my End. 
If you apply this Caution 
To the right Uſe, you may eſcape the Snare; 
But if you flight it, then I know the wortt , 
10 135. 4 8 ngniſhed 
In Life, in we undiſtingui 
Ma tle A tho? our Souls diftant. . 
298 not leave me? I have much 
— 


2 
The Injury I have done you by ſuſpicion, 
When my rude Thoughts led me into an Error, 


II muft attone. 


Maria. This Language do's not ſuit humble 
Nor is it noble to deſpiſe my Sufferi 4 

or 18 it to , 

Mount. By all my berg of Credit am real! 
a thy Eyes hath ſhot my 


And I could gaze for ever on ſuch Goodneſs. 
Maria. Alas! my Lord, my Wiſhes ſtoop to fear: 
Your Dig) ns Honour intervene. 
Mount. What will not Gratitude with Love 
conjoiu'd, 3 
Remove? tell me no more of Honour, Dignity: 
Waen Charms like thine appear, all muſt give 


place. 
Maria. My Lord, I had a Father, and a noble 
one, 
Whoſe Memory yet lives, tho he is dead. 


Men 
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Men ſpoke him brave, if Loyalty can plead 

In 8 Colonel Stapleton. | 

Mount. Thou chatm't me more — — 

Loyalty's a Jem 

Fit for a Prince's Crown. 

I knew thy Father; gallant, worthy, Man! 

His was remarkable and noble, 

And thou art, Fair One, richer ſprung from that, 

Than had a Traytor, bleſs'd with Millions, got 
tee 


ru to the King, and will acquaint him with thy 


SCENE chenges to Serjeant Eitherfide's. 


Enter Mortimer and Eitherſide. , 
Mart. Thy Patent's the Queen and! 
have t thee ing of it. 

3. Oh, Lord! how ſhall I fpeak my Gratitude 
6 tach hegwaly Goodnefs! — A Lord Chief Jo 
tice! Lud? I can't contain my ſelf. 
Mort. But the other Affair muſt be done to 
Night. . 

rj. To Night muſt it be done 5 

8 Night, the Queen's gone to ber 

Who is fend with theſe Men we've men- 
the Guards ſhall ſeize em 


At dead of Ni all, 
ETSY Prix ners ſee you take 


car 
That nothing frees em but an Az. or Gibbet. 
$:rj. But pray, what Evidence has your Lord 
ſhip againft em? 

Mort. Dull wretch! Have I againſt them? 
Law and Religion ſure are uſelels grown, _ 
When Priefts want vouchers, or a Judge infot- 

mers. 
Think of the nt in Edward's Tryal, 
And give theſe Lords has Fate. 85 
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Falte Ing 
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Exeter. Nay, Madam, this we muſt not ſuſſer neither. 
Ne the Table. 
Oreen. What am [I left alone? | 


ml inſectious ſit near the 7 


? 


Exeter. Away, Sir. 
Deen, My , 
Zerg. Be deaf, Sir. 
Saucen. Hl rard, my 
King. Force me away, if you regard my Glory. 
 Afociit, Thu that's be wanting. They force him away. 
| [ Exeunt all but Queen. 
Qreen. 


Ever], hear thy Mother. 
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SCENE The cars. 


Enter Mortimer and Maria, dreſs's find. | 
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